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25 0 OME hither good People, both 
N aged and young, 
| And give your Attention to * 
merry Song, 
as I will fing you a true one, and roy 
EV ws holdyou long. 

With 4 dnon, down, down, up and down, derry, derry, 
derry doton, up and down, derry, derry down. " 


A Parſon there was, and whoſe Name I cou d wh. 
But ſuppoſe I do not, it is full as well, 
Whoſe Wife did all 7or&/bire, in Beauty excell. 
With a down, &c. 


Her Texture ſo perſett, her Eyes black as Sue, 
Her Hair curling ſhone, and like Jet it did ſhow, 
Which often denotes tis the fame Thing below. 


<, . In With a down, &c. 
Part II. 2 2 | A 


[2] 


A prigheiy young Spark ſhe had ſmitten ſo deep, 
Nor Day had he quiet, nor Night cou'd he ſleep, 


Which made him think how to her Bed he might creep. 5 
V a &c. 

Aſſiſtance he wanted, e t en. 5 5 
His Mind to a Brother, be ſure a good Friend, _ 
Who faid, fear not Vat, thou ſhalt compaſs thy End. 8 
: | Wih a down, &c. h; 

In Woman's Apparel dreſs out and be gay, 

T'll venture my Life on't, "twill be a ſure Way, £7 


= you condelcend to do what I ſhall ay. 
| With a down, k.. duc 


{And thus to the Parſon's, this Couple rode on ; 


Dear Doctor ſays Frank, here's a Thing to be done, | FR. 
Which Office perform'd, I ſhall gratefully. oõwW n. ag 
iy) With « dewn, tec. 3s " 
| | This Lady, that ng ha Lone Pain ft, N 
And all my Addreſſes ſo often deny'd, yr 
= Will wow wake zap Hippy by being ney Brkde, | Do 
= With a ary tee. 
a Dat Bo: Wks, ba 
And *till the next Morning, you know it can't be, 


9 e Sir, 1 


9 4 
> 3 . 7 
* 4 1 : 
ty 
«A + ) 
: * 
& * 4. 
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Says Frank, I confeſs Sir, you're perfectly right; 
But here lies the Hardſhip, we can't while tis Light, 
Get to the next Town for a Lodging to Night. 

With 4 down, &c 


Take no Care of that Sir, for thus it ſhall be, 
The Lady if ſhe thinks it fit to agree, | | 
Shall lie with my Deareſt, and you lie with me. | 
With a down, &c. | 


You ſo much oblige me in what you now ſay, 
hope in Return, I ſha'l find out the Way, 
duch generous Kindneſs, with Thanks to repay. 

With a down, &c. 


This being agreed ( on, both Sides did conſent, 
To put the Glaſs round, and the · Evening was ſpent, 
In Mirth and * Cheer, then to Bed they all went. 
With a down, &c. 


No ſooner in Bed then, but with a bold Grace, 
Wat, full of Defice, thus open'd the Caſe, 
Dear Madam, fays he, I muſt — then did embrace. 
a With a down, &c. 


Confounded ſhe lay, and not able to ſpeak, | 
o think how theſe Wags had deceiv'd her and Dial; 
but at laſt ſhe was ö the Frolick and Trick. 

wn a down, &c. 


- 


41 


. He pleas d her ſo well that tranſported ſhe lay, 

Contriving and ploting for his longer ſtay; | 

Which thus to her Husband ſhe form'd the next Day. 
With a down, &c. 


This Lady, my Deareſt, laſt Night, full of Grief, 

Oft hugg d me, and told me, I can't for my Life, 
Conſent, tho! Tve promis'd him, to be his Wife. 
| With a down, &c. 


To Morrow faid ſhe,- and then freely went on, 
Tho? I love him. my Heart tells me, I muſt be gone, 
f fo, the Poor Man you know may be undone. 

With a down, &c. 


Now how to prevent this, I'll think of a Ways, 
If I can perſwade her ſome Time for to ſtay, 


And that's a $999. Office, I'm ſure you will ay: 1 
1-588, With a down, &. | 
"Tis fo my dear Creature, pray do what you Cans. | 
To pleaſe her and bring her to Humour again,. | 
And Pl. do my BY to divert the poor Man. | 
With a down, &. T 
The Plot ſo 2 taken, 3 both their Warts bound, | 
Al Night, and all Day too, when ever they found. In 
Convenience for Paſtime, her Pleaſure he crown'd. 5 
With a ws; Kc. 5 N. 
{ 


os And 


1 
And thus my Friend Wat his full fwing did obtain; 
The Wife too in Tranſport a whole Week did reign, 


And the Man, ne'er the worſe, had 3 
With a down, &c. 


T H E 
DER of R o AN. 


7 che Tune of ous Simon the King: 


In a City of high Degree, 
There liv'd a Dyer Grand, 
O ae 
This Dyer was married forſooth, * 
And married in Truth was he, 
To a Maid in the Bloom of her Youth, 
And the mY him ſome Jea-lou-ſy. .- 


In vain had he ſought to diſcover, 

What he little deſir'd to fee, 

Never dreaming his Wiſe had a Lover, 
Of Monkey-fac'd in C . 


2 


[6] 
He thought of a politick Way, 
To bring all the Matter to Light, 


By his feigning a Journey one Day, 


And by lying in Ambuſh at N licht. 


The Horſes were brought to the Door, 
Ev'ry Sign of a Journey appears, 
his Wife (that diſſembling Whore} 
" Wis bedew'd in her Crocadile-Tears. 
A Thouſand Grimaces ſhe made, 
To ſhew forth her Grief at his parting ; 


Rat-thet was the Trick of the Jade, 


And 3 . 


The Dyer wat navy n e Sight, 
And preparing to diſcover the Treaſon, 


' You will find he was much in the Right; 


And Tam going to tell you the Reaſon, 


The Wife was no ſooner alone, 


But ſhe ſent for the Father- Confeſſor; 


He put his beſt Pantaloons on, | 
And he ran like the Devil to bleſs her. 


The Damſel wich Smiles en her Face, 
Met the Abbot, and gave him a Kiſs * 

But no Man wou'd have been in his Place, 
If he'ad known of the Jerquer in piſs.” 


+* 


We now may ſuppoſe them together, 
Conſeſſing and preſſing each other; 7 
Bound faſt in Loves Thong of Whit-Leather; 

- Some 


A IN wee Revercud Cacolik Brother 


is. 


[7] 


Some Hours was paſt at this rate. 80 57 
When the Husband, with pa/5-par-tout Keys, 
Made no ſcruple to open his Gate, | 
And caught Napping the Hog in his Peaſe. 
Father Abbot, quoth he, (without Paſſion) 
Is this your. Church Way of Confeſſion ? - _ - 
Altho' 'tis a Thing much in Faſhion, | 72 
It is nevertheleſs a Tranſgreſſion. 


The Abbot, as you may believe," © + © 
Had but little to ſay for himſelf ; 1 
He knew well what he ought to receive, | 
For his being ſo arrant an Elf. 
His Cloaths he got on. with all ſpeed, = 
And conducted he was by the Dyer, 
To be duckt (as you after may read) 
And be cool'd for his amorous Fire. 


* 
— 


Quoth the Dyer, moſt Reverend Father, 

Since I find yon' re ſo hot upon Wenching, 
I have gather'd my Servants together, 

To give you a Taſte of our Drenching. 
Here = Tom, Harry, Roger and Diet, 

Take the Abbot, undreſs him and douſe him ; | 
| They obey'd, in that very fame Nick, 7 
To the Dye-Vat, 8 take him and ſouſe bim. 


[8] 


To Behold what a Figure he made, 


Such 4 Monſter there never was ſeen 3. 
Tas enough to make Satan afraid 

He was colour'd, all over with Green. 
The Dyer had Pleafure enough, | 

When he thought how he dy'd him for Life z 
Twas much better than ufing him rough, - 

Since he only had lain with his Wife. 


; 


The Abbot was lead to the Door, 
And he took to his Heels in a trice, 


| Never looking behind, or before, 


It was now not a Time to be Nice. - 
"Tis reported by ſome of his Neighbours, 
That he did not diſcover *till Morning, 

The excellent Fruit of his Labours, 
Nor the Colour he had for his Horning. 


- But good lack, when he came to the Glaſs, 


And beheld ſuch a ſtrange Alteration, | 


He was dy'd of the Colour of 'Grals, 1 rere 


And had like to have dy'd of Vexation. | 
As this Stain can be never got out, 85 


And the Abbot muſt loſe the Church Fleece; 
Let him bear the Diſgrace (like a Lout) | 


To be ſhown for a Penny a Piece. 


% 


| Jin unjuſt and too ſevere, 


Upon a LADY, who by the overturne 
ing of 4 Coach, had her Coats behind 
flung up, and what was under, ſhewn 
to the View of the Company. 


HIL LIS, 'tis own'd, I am your Slave, 
This happy Moment dates your Reign 3. 

No Force of Human Pow'r can fave, 
N My captive Heart, that wears your RT 

But when my Conqueſt you defign'd : 

; Pardon bright Nymph, if 1 declare, 57 barns 


1 


Thus to attack me from behind. 
Againſt the Charms your Eyes impart, 
With Care I had ſecurd my Heart 3. 
On all the Wonders of your Face, 


| Could faſely and unwounded gie; . INN 


But now, entirely to enthral 
My Breaſt, you have expos d to View, | 
Another, more refiſtleſs Foe, 

From which I had no guard at all. 


* 4 


A Thing more gay, more bright than he, 


[ 10 J 
| III. 
At firſt Aſſault, conſtrain'd to yield, 


| My vanquiſh'd Heart refign'd the Field, 0 T. 
ll My Freedom, to the Conqueror, 


Became a Prey that very Hout G. 
The ſubtle Traitor, who, unſpi'd, | | 
Had lurk'd till now, in cloſe Diſguiſe, | 


Lay all his Life, in ambuſh hid, Er 

At laſt, to kill me by Surprize. i 8 

| | 5 
A IV. 


A ſudden Heat my Breaſt. inſpir'd, | 
The piercing Flame, like Light'ning ſent, | 
Prom that new dawning Firmament, a 
Thro' every Vein my Spirits fir d: 
My Heart before, averſe to Love, 
No longer cou'd a Rebel prove: 
When on the Graſs, you did difplay, 
Your radiant BU M to my ſurvey, 
And ſham'd-the Luftre of the Day. 


5 5 27 J F. 1 
The Sun, in Heaven, abaſh'd to ſee, i 


Struck with Diſgrace, as well he might, 

Thought to drive back the Steeds of Light; 
His Beams he flow thought uſeleſs grown, 

That better were by yours ſuppli'd, 

But having once ſeen your Back-ſide, 

For ſhame he durſt not ſhow his own. 


111 


VI. 

Forſaking ev'ry Wood, and Grove, 
The $y/vans, raviſh'd at the Sight, 

In preſſing Crowds, about you ſtrove, 
Gazing, and loſt in Wonder quite : 

Fond Zephyr, ſeeing your rich Store 

Of Beauty, undiſcri'd before, HH 
Enamour'd of each lovely Grace, 
Before his own dear Fora's Face, 5 
Could not forbear to kiſs the Place. 


VII. 1 85 

The beauteous Queen of Flow'rs, the Roſe, 
In Bluſhes did her Shame diſcloſe: | 
Pale Lillies droop'd, and hung their Heads, 
And ſhrunk for Fear into their Beds: 
The amorous Narr ius F too, 
Redaim'd of fond Self. love by you, 
His former vain Deſire caſhier d, 
And your fair Breech alone admit d. 


, VIII. 82 11 
When this bright Object greets gur Sight, 
Al other loſe their Luſtre quite: 

our Eyes that ſhoot ſuch pointed Rays, 

nd all the Beauties of your Face, 


" * 1 - - = " 
LS * bo A * 4 % 
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1 
Like dwindling Stars, that fly aways 
At the Approach of Brighter Day, 


No more Regard, or Value bear, 1 1 

7 But when its Glories 13 222 797 
| | | | 

Of ſome ill Qualities they tell, . n 

"Which juſtly gave me Cauſe to fear, 2 „ 


But that which moſt begets Deſpair, 

It has no Senſe of Love at all. 
More hard than Adamant it iss 
They fay, that no Impreſſion takes, 
It has no Ears, nor any Eyes, 

And rarely, very rarely ſpeaks. 

? oF 7% 472,171 Be ' fa 3b] 4 
Yet I muſt Low 't, and own my Flame, 
Which to the World, I thus rehearſe ; -- 


| Throughout the ſpacious Coaſts of Fame, 
To ſtand recorded in my-Verſe; | | _ 
No other Subject, or Deſign,  - "REFINE; © 


8 Henceforth ſhall be my Muſe's Theme, 
But with juſt Praiſes to proclaim, 
2 The faireſ ARSE, enn | 
* g — Pbilli, hide as 
daz'ling Beams of your Back-fide 3 
— ſhould" they ſhine unclouded long, 
All Human Kind would be undone. '' © 


Not the bright Goddeſſes on high, 

That reign above the Starry Sky, 53% 
Should they turn up to open View 4 

All their immortal Tails can Shew 5 
An H — e ſo Divine as you. 


Barehg los- E D R E AM. 


ex ATE as on my Bed repoſing lay, - 

> And in ſoft Sleep forgot the Toils of Day, 
My Self, my Cares, and Love, —— 
wto reſt, . 

And all the Tumults of my waking Breaſt, 

Quiet and Calm, as was the ſilent Night; 

Whoſe Stillneſs did to that bleſsd Sleep invite 

I Dreamt, and ſtrait this viſionary Scene, 

Did, with Delight, my Fancy entertain. 

I ſaw, me thought, a lonely Privacy, 

Remote, -alike, from Man's and Heaven's Eye; 

Girt with the Covert of a ſhady Grove, 

Dark as my Thoughts, and Secret as my Love; 

Hard by a Stream did with that Softneſs creep, 

As 'twere, by its own Namur, huſh'd aſleep 3 


Ira II. E: 0 


TI 24 ] 

On its green Banks, under a ſpreading Tree, 
At once a pleaſant, ſhelt'ring Canopy, 
- 'There I, and there my dear Cofmelia fate, 

Nor envy'd Monarchs in our fafe Retreat. 
So heretofore were the firſt Lovers lad, . 
On the ſame Turf, of which themſelves were 8 

A while I did her charming Glories view, 


Which, to their former Conqueſt, added new 3 


A while my wanton Hand was pleas'd to rove, | 
Thro' all the hidden Labyrinths of Love; 
Ten Thouſand Kiſſes on her Lips I fix'd 

Which ſhe with Interfering Kiſſes mix'd ; 

Eager as thoſe of Lovers are in Death, 

When they give up their Souls too with their 

Love by theſe Freedoms, firſt became more bold. 

At length unruly, and too fierce to hold : | 
See then (ſaid I) and Pity, charming Fair: 5 
Tield quickly, yield, Ican no longer bear ; 
D impatient Sallies of a Bliſs ſo nears 

Hou muſt, and you alone, theſe Storms appeaſe,  - 
And lay theſe Spirits, which your Charms could 4. 

Come, and in egual Floods let's quench our Flame, 

Come let. and unawares I went to Name 
The Thing, but ſtopt, and bluſt'd, N in 
Dream. 

At firſt ſne did 5 rude Adres diſown, 


. 


. A 
* 


And check'd my Boldneſs with an angry Frown, | 

But yeilding Glances, and conſenting Eyes, 

| Prov'd the foft Traytors to her forc'd Diſguiſe; 

And ſoon her Looks, with Anger rough e're while, 
Sunk in the Dimples of a calmer Smile; Then 


[ 15] 
Then, witha Sigh, into theſe Words ſhe broke, 
And printed melting Kiſſes as ſhe ſpoke ; 
Too ftrong, Philander, is thy powerful Art, 
To take a feeble Maid's ill-guarded Heart: 
2 7 Long Tos ftrugglid with my Bliſs in Vain, 
I Too Long oppos'd what Toft wiſh'd to gain, 
Loath to Conſent ; yet Loather to deny, 
At once I court, and ſbun Felicity. 
F Tcannit will not yield —— and yet I muff, 
Left to my own Defire I prove unjuſt : 
Sweet Raviſher ! what Love command thee, do; 
Thy I'm diſpleas'd I ſhall forgive thee too, 
th. Tao well thou Tot /; — and there my Hand he 
42 preſs'd, ; 
And faid no more but bluſh'd, and ſmil'd the reſt. 


5 Raviſt d at the new Grant, PS ME eager I 
Leap'd furious on, and ſeiz d my trembling Prey. 

2 With guarding Arms ſhe firſt my Force repelbd; 

" Shrunk, and drew back, and would not ſeem to 7 

Unwilling to o'ercome ſhe faintly ſtrove. 

One Hand pull'd to what Yother did remove; 

So feeble are the Struglings and ſo weak, 

In Sleep we ſeem, and only Sleep to make. 

Forbear ! She ſaid, ab, gentle Youth forbear! :- 

(And ftill She hug'd and claſp'd me ſtill more near) 

Ab ! will you, will you, force my Ruin ſo? 

4b ! do not, do not, do net: bet me go? 


ule, "rar" | I , > 


„ a. Wh 


C16] 
What follow'd was above the Pow'r of Verſe, 
Above the Reach of Fancy to rehearſe: 
Not dying Saints enjoy ſuch Extaſies, 
When they in Viſion antedate their Bliſs ; 
Not Dreams of a young Prophet are ſo bleſs'd 
When holy Trances firſt Inſpire his Breaſt, 
And the God enters there to be a Gueſt. 
Let duller Mortals other Pleaſures prize, 
Pleaſures which enter at the waking Eyes, 
Might I each Night, ſuch ſweet Enjoyments find, 
I'd Wink for ever, be for ever Blind. 


5 


A TALE fron BOCCACE. 


AOO Weak are Laws, and Edicts vain, | 
The Heart of Women to reſtrain 3 

For when with happy Search they find, > 
— The Man they like, they till are kind. 
So ſtrong, ſo daring is their Love, 

It does ev'n fear of Death remove; . 

For Proof of this, if others fail, : | 

I now deſign to tell a Tale. At 


** 


Cu RE for Cue kxoOoIL DOM. 
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At 


"SPI 

At Prato once upon a Time, 
Adultery was thought a Crime; 
And every kind conſenting Wife, 
Was doom'd by Law to loſe her Life; 
So' partial was this horrid Act, 
It equally condemn'd the Fact, 
Whether the Cauſe was pure Deſire, - 
Or ſordid Gain, or finful Hire ; 
No ſooner did this Edict paſs, 
But one Rinaldo found talas 1) 
His Wife Pbillippa, fam'd for Charms, 
In luſty Lazarino's Arms: | 
And with Revenge and Fury fill'd, | 
"Twas Ten to One he hoch had kill d. 
But eager Paſſion he reſtrin d. 
The bold Adultereſs arraign'd ; 
And to the Podeſtate complain d. 
The Judge for Tryal nam'd the Day, 
And gave her Time to lip away. 
But ſhe reſolv'd to ſtand it out, 
In Vain her Kindred went about, | 
By dire Deſcriptions of the Law, 
To fright and force her to withdraw : 
She minded not a Word ſhe heard, 
One would have ſworn, by what appear'd, 
She thought her Fate would glorious prove, 
To ſuffer Martyrdom for Love. 


When 1 Day of Tryal came, 
In Court appear d the Guilty Dame; 
| Tens 5 


} 


[187 
But look'd as Chearful, Brisk and Gay, 
As thoſe that Ogle at a Play. 


The Judge was in a horrid Fright 
(Toucht to the Quick by Charms ſa bright 
Leaſt ſhe the Matter would confefs,, - 
Her Caſe would then be paſt 5 4% 
You muſt be burnt Madam, he faid; 
Your Spouſe has Information made, 
That you were lately caught by him, 
Committing the-forbidden Crime, 

Adultery, and doubtleſs you 
Have heard for this what Death is Das. 
Conſider what you have to ſay, 
' And prudently your Anſwer weigh. 


she ſaid, I freely own the Fact, 
8 He caught me in the very Act; 
1 With Joy the pleaſing Word I Name, 
For now I glory in my Flame. 
And fince my Paſſion did begin, 
Have often try'd the tempting Sin. 
[| For this you fay I ought to die, 
| But you know better, Sir, than I: 
That Laws for publick Juſtice meant;. 
Should paſs by General Conſent':. 
And Pray what Woman did appear 
To Vote for this? I nc'er could hear, 
; Of one that lik'd it; and tis hard, 
They ſhould unjuſtly be debar'd, 


15191 
Their Native Right by a Decree: 
For which they never did agree; 
Who are, by bounteous Nature, made, 
On #5 alone Reftraint is laid, 

To give Content to more than one, 
Which never yet by Man was done. 

If Prejudice: did not prevail, 

Vour ſolid Wiſdom could not fail ; 

For me this Matter to decide, 
And to declare the Edict void. 

But, Sir, if Death muſt be my Doom,. 
Soon let the welcome Minute comes. 
Secure, I wait the fatal Blow, 

Yet firſt an eaſy Favour-ſhow.. | 
Pray ask my Husband, there he ſtands, 
If all his Conjuga/ Demands, 

Have not been anſwer'd ſtill by me, 
With an exaft Conformity. 
 * Rinaldo faid, I muſt confes, _ 
My Wife did ſtill comply in this; 
Inclin'd my wiſht Defires to grant, 
And fond to fatisy my Want. | 


Obſerve, Sir, that, Philippa ſaid, 
Whatc'er he wanted ſtil} he had; 
Then therefore, pray this mighty Pother, 
If I to gratify another, 
Employ'd the uſeleſs Reſidue ; 
Pray Husband what was that to you? 


| 


L 20 J 

I, like a Charitable Fair, 

Beſtowing what I had to Spare; 

Believ d it better to improve, 

My growing Overplus of Love, 
Than ſuffer envious Marriage Bands | 

To keep it dead upon my Hands. 


Her Speech ſo pleas'd the li'ning Orowd, 
They clapt their Hands and laugh'd aloud: 
Rinaldo durſt no longer ſay, 

But hid his Face and ſneakt away: 
And fair Phillippa, by her Art, 

So brib'd the Court to take her Part 
That to her Side, the Judge did draw, 
She awd her Self and damn'd the Law. 
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NEWS from COLCHESTER. 
O R, 


480 NS on the Carnal Converſation, be- 
twixt « QUAKER anda Colt, a Hot 
fly, near Colcheſter in Eſſex, 


To the Tune of, Tom of Bedlam. 


| I. a 
7185 LI n the Land of E', 
7 Near Co/chefer the Zealous, 


On the Side of a Bank, 
en = Was play'd ſuch a Prank, 
'As woods make a Stone-horſe Jealous, 


. 
Help Woodcock; Fixs a Nayhers 
| For Brother Green's a Stallion ; 
IS Now, alas, what Hope | 
| Of Converting the Pope, | 
When a 2zaker turns Italian? 


VS r p 


[22] 
i 8. 
Even to our whole Profeſſion, 


A Scandal *twill be counted, 

When tis talk'd with Diſdain, 

Amongſt the Prophane, 

How Brother Green was maunted. 
And in the good Time of Chriſimar, 
Which though our Saints have damn'd all, 

Yet when did they hear, 
Of a damn'd Cavalier, 
E'er play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas Gambol, 


7 * 


* 
| Ha thy Fleſh, 0 Green, been 3 
With any Cates unhallow'd ;. . | 
Hadſt thou ſweet ned thy Gum, 
With Pottage of Plumbs, 
| Or prophane minc'd Pie hadft fwallow'd: 4 
18 Rolbd up in Wanton Swines-Fleſh, | 
The Fiend might have crept into thee, . 
Then Fulneſs of Gut, 
Might have caus'd thee to Rut, | 
1 And the Devil have ſo rid through the- 
But, alas, he had been feaſ tee. 
Wich a Spiritual Collation. | 
By our frugal Mayor, 
Who can dine on a Prayer; 
And ſup on an Exhortation. 


A [ 23 J 
VIII. 
Tas meer impulſe of Spirit, 
Though he uſed the Weapon Carnal, 
Filly Foal, quoth he, 
My Bride you ſhall be, 
And how this is lawſal learn all. 


& - 4 
For if no Reſpect of Perſons 
Be due mongſt the Sons. of Adam 
In a large Extent, 
Thereby may be meant 
That a Mare's as good as a Madam. 


X. 

Then without more Ceremony, 
Not Bonnet vail'd, nor kiſt her, 
But took her by Force 
For Better or Worſe, 
And uſed her like a Siſter. 


AI. 
Now when in ſuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be riding, 
Fhough we dare not ſay, 
"Tis a falling awa 
May there not be 1 Bad dmg 


XII. 
No ſurely, quoth James Naylor, 
'Twas but an Inſurrection, 


y 
1 
14 
j 
j 
4 
4 
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| 
iſ; 
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| 


- But, alas, a Pagan Jury 
Ne er Judges what's intended, 
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Of the Carnal Part | 
For a Quater in Heart, 
Can never loſe en 


125 | XTIh, 
For as (our * Maſters teach us) 
The Intent being well directed, 
Though the Devil trepan 
The Adamical Man 
The Saint ſtands un · infected. 
XIV. 


Then ſay what we can 
Brother Green's outward Man 


I fear will be ſuſpended. 


XV. 
And our adopted Siſter 


Will find no better quarter, 


But when him we Enroll, 
For a Saint, F illy F oal, 
Shall by herſelf for a Rye. 
Rome, that Spiritual Sodom, 
No longer is thy Debtor, 
O Colthefter, now 


Who's Sedom, but thou, 
Even according to the Letter: 5 


* The Jeſuits. 


| 
* , / 


JOHN 


1N 


JOHN aud SUSAN. 


To the Tuxe of, Noble Race was Shinkin, 


= 
ar aa W A $ in the Lend of Cyder, 
ET f Aa Place call'd Brampton-Bryon, 
LS Such a Prank was play d, 
"Twixt a Man and a Maid, 
That all the Saiats cry'd fie on. 
2 
For gentle John and Saſar, 
Were oft at Recreation: > 
To tell the Truth, 
This vig'rous Youth, _ 
Cane a dreadful NOR | 


R 
Both Morning, Noon, and Night, Sir, 
Brisk Jobn was at her Crupper; 
| D 7 He 
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He got in her Geers, 
Five Times before Pray'rs, 
And Six times after Supper. 


: 4. AE 
Fohn being well provided, 
So cloſely did Solace her, 
That Sz/an's Waſte, | 
So ſlackly lac'd, 5 
Shew'd Signs of Babe of Grace Sir, 


5. 
But when the Knight perceiv'd, 
"TR Suſan had been Linning, 
For Want of Giice, AS 
Lov'd Ce more than n 


f „ 
| To cleanſe the Houſe from A 

And filthy Fornication, 
Of all ſuch Crimes, 
To ſhew the Times, 

His utter Deteſtation. 

He took his Bed and Bolſter, | 
| Nay Blankets, Sheets, and Pillows, 


With 
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With Jobnny's Frock, 
And Su/an's Smock, 5 
And burnt them in the Kiln-Houſe, 


45 
* 


| | 8. 
And every vile Utenſil, | 
On which they had been wicked; 
As Chairs, Joint-Stools, 
Old Trunks, Cloſe-Stools, SON 
And cke the three legg'd Cricket. 


: | 9. 
But had each Thing defiled, 
Been burnt at Brampton Bryn, 
We all muſt grant, 255 "9H A 
The Knight wou'd want, Libr. robin 
Himſelf a Bed to lie on. 


With 


I'MPOSSIBILITY; ' 
O R, 
The CoMBAT of the SENSES. 


£6 HEN on the Fil ai wy raviſh'd Eye! 
with I think no BliG could want of Sight ſupply; 
Or, when the Mufick of thy Voice I hear! 
My Soul is all collected in my Car? 
What envious Darkneſs wou'd in vain deny 
Th Attentive Faculty doth well ſupply : 
Thy Charms are ſuch each can make known the reſt, 
And all by One is to the Senſe expreſt ; 
Whether thou ſpeaÞ in Looks, or fmil' in Words, 
The preſent Joy no higher Wiſh: affords | TI 
But when — Oh! who Infinity can fpeak ! 
Imagination owns itſelf too weak, 
When with fond circling Graſp my ſtraining Arms, 
Preſs to * Boſom thy args Heaven of Charms, 
| When 


Reer 
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When all ! at once! a Thouſand Ways I prove, 
Which make, indeed, Divinity in Love ! 
y raviſh'd Heart tumultuous Pleaſure ſwells, 
or Fear, nor Shame, the unruly Rapture quells ; 
With wild delight each hurry'd Senſe alarm'd, 
'Tis Inſolence to fay which moſt is charm'd ; 
Each Look, each Word, each Touch, each melting-Kiſs, 
Gives raging Extacy ! DiſtraQting Blig! 
Amidſt that Sea of Wonders Thought is loſt, 
My Soul no more can nice Di//in#ton boaſt, 
Exceſs of Tranſport does itſelf deſtroy, 
And Life flies trembling from the o'erpouring Joy. 


8. 
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Dr. anne R D '« Drops. 
By Dr. baynard. 


Ir Power . 

2 What ſtore of Cordial does 2 Whore de- i 
3 vour? | h 

And if a Whore be with uch Liquor fl'd, 

What muſt a — be when it is deſtiIl'd? | 

; |» T 0 


To Mr. —— of Lincoln's-Inn, paſſi- 
onately in Love with a Coffee- Wo- 
man Daughter, in Imitation of Part 
: 1 4th Ode of the * Ho- 


& 


— — cc. A bis "IR . 


77 


A RIEND Ji! neer think it thy 


Sha me, | 
To Court ſo Fair, tho' Mean a Dame, 
When thoy'rt ſo well eie 


Brig, once Achilles mov'd, 
And Ajax too Temeſſa low d, | 
The! not of better breeding. 


| 2. 
Great Agamemnon's Self we find 
Alike to reſtles Love inclin'd ) 
| The fame Deſires to have; 
Thro' armed Ranks bold Cupid flies, Hy 
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At th' Head of Glittering Squadron dies, 


W; The Monarch for a Slave. 


| | 3 | 
You know not but the beautrous Da 
2 To richer Blood may lay a Claim. 
Which may exalt thy Line: 
Vo- She muſt be ſprung of Nobler Race; 
Part And well may mourn her preſent Caſe, 


Ho- At her hard Fate * 
4. 
Of Race Obſcure can ſhe be born, : 
Whom all the Graces, thus adorn, 
Fi. With Charms in ev'ty Part? 
i Tho' plain and mean in her Attire, 


to thy In ev'ry Breaſt ſhe moves Deſire, 


Dame, 

ling, 05 5. Pa 
Her well turn'd Shape, her decent Mien, 
Her taper Leg, ſcarce ſafely ſeen, | 

I ſilently paſs o'er; 

But be not mov'd with Jealouſy, 

2 Becauſe you know full well that I, 

i Am Turn'd of Forty Four. 


321 
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The ROSE, an ob 


Written in 55 Seile and ee Anacreon. 


HA T cruel Hand my ſweeteſt Roſe, 
So raſhly could thy Beauties treat ? 

Stranger ask not, he that knows, 
May the ſame ſad Treatment meet. 


Twas Belinda raviſh'd me 
From my tender Parents Side, 
This Morning : Ere the Genial Ray | 
Had dicover d half my Pride. 
Thro' my thin Foliage cloſely wove, RI 
She ſoftly breath'd the ſpicy Gale, 
Hers are the Odours round you rove ; 
HFers the Perfume I exhale. 


Then o'er my Syſtem light ſhe bent, 
And with her living Rubies preſs'd it, 


t ? 


| She plac'd me in her ſnowy Neck... 


My White, thy Bluſhes ſhall diſplay ; 


t 33 ] 


The glowing Gems their Colour lent, 
And in a double Crimſon dreſs d it. 


- Juſt where the panting Orbs divide: 
And what thou hideſt thou ſhalt deck <. 
To day, dear pretty Flow'r, ſhe cry'd. 


D OS | ——_ OBO —_——__ 


My Coldneſs animate thy Fire: 
There flouriſh from rude Fingers free, 
Where Thouſands gladly would expire. 


» * — oy = LY w . — © — — 
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Ibow'd; ſhe ſmil'd;. now in a Ring 7 
Danc'd jocund; now in wanton lazes z: 

Till at laſt the fickle Thing 9 
Us'd me thus, to pleaſe ſome Dailies. 


— — — 


j 
Stranger, ask not of the Fair; 


How ſhe's nam'd, or where ſhe's ſeen, 
She's the brighteſt Nymph that cer: 
Pript it o'er the Velvet Green. 
Vet for the Daiſy Love, that's new, 
_ She'll forſake the fineſt Roſe, 
If Deſtruction. you purſue, 
By the Marks the Fair diſcloſe. 


On a Gentleman? 8 Illneſs,. occaſioned by 
his Familiarity With a rg len fan 


Woman. 
Malus abfulit Error. 


| 82 & RN Akron Perſon (Damon by the by,) 
ED Beheld Corinna with a longing Eye; 
> Pleas'd with. her Charms at diſtance could 
Zut tend 1 in the Cirde of her "0g 
A Raſh Attempt. He ſuffer d for the ſame, 
There's no abiding an Eternal Flame, 
Mis'ry attends upon a vain Deſire, e 
| The Youth receeded with his Torch on fre- 
Tho! to extinguiſh it he greatly ſtrove, 
He yet was ruin'd by the Flames of Love. 
, So Prometheus kindled at the Sun. \ 
. A Ferula by ſtealth, and was undone. 


BASHFUL LOVER 


© N a Bank of Flow'rs, in a Summers Day, 
a kW Inviting and undreſt, 

4: = be In her Bloom of Years, bright Celia hy, 
With Love and Sleep oppreſt; 

When a youthful Swain with ad--mi--ring Eyes, 

Wiſh'd he durſt the fair Maid Sur prize, 

| __ Witba fa, la, la, Kc. 
could Wl But fear d approaching Spies. 


| 2. 
As he gaz'd a gentle Breeze aroſe, N 
That fann'd her Robes afide ; 
And the ſleeping Nymph did the Charms diſcloſe, 
Which, waking, ſhe would hide. $ 
Then his Breath grew ſhort, and his Pulſe beat high, | 
He * for to touch what he chanc d to ſpy ; 
Wi th a fa,. la, las &c · 


x 
All amaz'd he ſtood with her Beauties "II 
HE And bleſt the Come Wind: Then 


1364 
Then in Whiſpers figh'd, and the Gods deſird, 
; That Celia might be kind. 
Thien with Hope grown bold he advanc'd amain, 
But ſhe laugh'd aloud in a Dream, and again, 
With a ſa, la, la, &: 


2 
| 8 * the tim'rous Swain. 
4. 
vet * once Defire has inflam'd fl the Soul, 
All modeſt Doubts withdraw: ; | 
And the God of Love does each Fear controul, 10 
That would the Lover awe. Eng 
Shall a Prize like this, fays the vent'rous Boy, 
Scape, and I not the Means employ, _ REN 
With a fa, la, ha, Ke. 
| To ſeize che proffer'd- Joy ? 


5. 
f Here the inks Youth to relieve his Pain, 

The Slum'bring Maid careſs d! | mw 1 

And with trembling Hands, (O the ſimple Swain !) 

Her glowing Boſom preſs'd : 
When the Virgin waſgd, and affrighted flew, 
Yet look'd _ e he would purſue, 
\  #iitha for la, ta, Ke. 
But Damon miſy'd his Cue. 


| 6. 
Nov repenting that he had let her fly, 


Hunſelt SO accused; ; 
What 


137 1 
What a dull «id rift Thing © was L. 4 „ 
That fu & a _ Chin abus d? i [167 + it 2 
F To my Shame 500 Br i ice Phd be ad, a9; 
Demoy a Virgin alles betray, 1 He co Vs £7 
| 7 With. a fa; tas 1, te. 
Yet let my Age 2nf] 51h iis © ad wi | 


. 2 3's 5M inen g. 
- 4 * 1 * . | — 9 * 4 * * i | 
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4'$ONG, in the, Pala. Claret 


la, Kc. 6 


N Sk eee W 
A' Miſtreſs that can pleaſe me: 5 
Hes Humour free R g 
Both Night and Day ſhe'II 

No jealous Thoughts diſturb my Mins. 
Tho? ſhe's enjoyid by all Mankind; 
__ = Then Ivink audience — 

5 ;*Tixs Node oft Ce $324 £87: 
1 **. cn e Thy They bin be. 


n!) 


„ ry 


1 aa Chains, 
er little Mouth diſ-over, © 
5 Thentake her bluſhing to your Arms, 


| m ie ber nine Dover s . 
What Part IT. 7 " MS 1 Such 
P 
5 2 N 10 , > 


! 
| 


1  —©—O OO —— — ——_— — cc 


— 


_——_ - 


* - — 


4 = 
” -_ 
* 
— 
r X.. Q — wm ³e m Ä tetra 


—— — 


[38] 
Such Liquor ſhe r Sony een Hob r 16:6 | 
i 5 color —— N f; 4 1 T 


d tte ya OT 


a eee age * 00 5 & 


But beſt of all he has no Töngbe, 
| Submiſhve ſhe obeys me ; 


ter Old than, v ung. 
AVE TIS 
S 
And has a — delicious Smack, 
Then kiſs and never n 7 
u Bottle ef good Claret. . 
C borus. 


"Be ee 20 is e d ry 1 
your Hand above her waſte, 75 by 1 5 
And raiſe her up behind, Sir: . 2 

ede Bottom never doubt, is 7; 035 

Puſh but Home, and you'll, find it cut, 

815 Then Drink and never here if 

_ Tis a Bottle of good e 2307» 2/7” 


51% & 252 on 3% . 
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ee 
— WEET Net, my*Heart's —_— 
\ Be loving and do not flight, ©. ©. 


> On. The Proffer-f make, for E Sale, 
Ivy For Look pet I can do no teh, 
Thou haſt my Favour won a HY 

X's And fince I'ſee your Modeſty. | 3 
pH Iu 1 Pray agree, and Fan'cy me, . A ; 15 
Though Tm bit a Farmer's Seen. 

5 5 3. . * 
13 No: Tama Lady gay; 


"Tis very well known, 1 my 
Have Men of Renown, in ky 's OR 
So Roger, without Delay, * 
Court Bridget, or Sue, Kate, Nancy, or Prue, 
Their Loves will ſoon be won; 
But don't you dare, to {peak me für 
As if I were at my laſt Prayer, 28 
To marry a Farmer's Son. | 3 


7 Son. bays 
n „ 3. My 


a, 60 N 
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His Age is above e Thepecor 
And when he does die, then merh I. 
Shall have what he has won; 
Both Land and Kine, all ſhall be thine, ,_ 
* thou'lt incline, and wilt be mine, a 
* marry a Farmer' 8 Son. | 


ein f l fl 77 n 
2 me e eee 54 i oY 
Dur proffer'd Love I. ſtorn, | * | 

4 known very well, my Name it is Nell, 
And you" re but a Bumphin burn. 

Well ſince it is ſo, away 1 ige. on“! 
And hope no Nene it df b 1 

Farewel; adieu; I hope to, Moe. x 7770 
As good as you, and win her too, 
Though I'm but a Farmer's Son. 


8 : 
Be n ab Haſte, — Ka: Er. 
Perhaps we may fill agret 5 _ 5 11 
For Man I proteſt, I was but in Jets, © BY 
Come pr'ythee fit down by me, 
For thou art the Man, that verily. can 
Perform what muſt be done, . Mn 
Both ſtrait and tall, genteel wWithal, i 
Therefore I ſhall, be at — 
> To marry a Farmer's Son: 6. Dex 


« 4 


» 
1 -» 
3 a 
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in the opera of the Beggar's Wedding; 10 
To the Tune, Tall 10 more of Whig and Tory. 


1 6 


Dear Lady believe me now, 
I ſolemnly fwear, and vow, © 
No Lords in their Lives, take Pleaſure in Wives, 
Like Fellows that drive the Plough ; 
or whate'er they gain with Labour and Pain, 
They don't to Harlots run. 
As Courtiers do. I never knew, 
A London Beau that could out do, 
A Country Farmer's Son. 


APPY BEGGARS. 
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11 


Drink away, lets be gay, 


Beggars bliſs will fill abound, _ 1 
Mirth and Joy ne'er can cloy, 


© * „ 


[41] 


© 
* 
% 1 
* 
* * 


A 


TOW. ble are * Bedi $ Laſſes, 

Who never toil for Treaſure, 

We know no Care but how to ſhare, 
Each Day's ſucceſſive Pleaſure. 


Fi 
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| When Sick, a Dram can caſe ws. 


ö | By Nature's foft Compliance, 


L 42 1 
Firſt Woman. 

A Fig for gaudy Faſhions, 
No want of Cloaths oppreſſes : 
We live at eaſe with Rags and Fleas, | 

We value not our Dreſſes. | 


| Drink away, | 
We Second Woman. 
We ſcorn all Ladies Waſhes, r 
Wieh which they ſpoil each Feature; . | 
No Patch, or Paint, our ea ah Rae, | 
We live in ſimple Nature, 
Drink ara), 
N Fbiri Veman. 
No Cholick, Spleen, or Vapours, 2 
"At Night and Morning teaze us; 
We drink not Tea, 'or Ratifia, 


Drink N 
Fourth inan. 
What Ladies act in private 


We think no Crime, when in our Prime, 
To kiſs without a Licence. e 
Hub ln, 
We know no Shame, or "—" 
The Beggar's Law befriends us; 
We all agree in Liberty, 


And n defends us. 
vo, 8 : 2 4 Pn ri nt we 
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Stb "nn 5 

9 4 ...:  Jike Jolly Beggar Wenches, © 

* Tluhus, thus we drown all Sorrow; 

| | We live to Day and ne'er delay, 
Our Pleaſure 'till to-morrow. 


hats | INVITATION into the Country. 
eJis 


To the Tune 1 All yel Ladiesnow at Land. | 


0 you fair 2 now in 9 
We Country- men do write, 

And ds invite you to come down, 
Ta taſte of our Delight. 


| po) le Weather's fine, the Fields are gay, 
wo þ And tis the er Month of Wee * | 
25 : | | - Fa, 0 4 
Pe | $I | (© 2 
| The Country's now in all its Pride, 
N | New dreſt in lovely Green; 
'7"71 The Earth with various Colours dy'd, ke 


ay n N Pf Les 
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A Thouſand pretty Flowers appear, 
To deck your 2252 et cok ur 


6 i li er 
LE 


The Cuckow's pick d up all the Dirt, 

I The Trees are all in Bloom; 

IT rural Muſick can divert, 

* . Each Buſh affords a Tune: e 
5 The Turtieb heard in every Grove, oe 

And Milk-maids ſing their 3 Bets | 
Fa, hs, 4 a 
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dnn we perſwade you to come down, 
Our ſoys wou d be compleat z - 

Dex Ladies leave the noify Town, | 
And to our Shades retreat: 2 er 
Wou' d you but in our Shades * 
You'd mako our Fields E lizium . 


1 


Wenn N eee ” Kt 8 . 

| | peer rye darn th 

8 . the tuneful Shdes, 3 
Where Philomela ſings. au? 25.1 47 orb 


' Sweet Philome/ whoſe warbling Throat, * 
Excels your Seni no, Note. 
. 8 "us an . la, &c. 
3 a : 
For you we deck and trim our Bowr's, . 


And make our Gardens fine; * 
| For 


1451 
For you preſerve our choiceſt Flow'rs, 
That now are in their Prime ; 
e The-tavrm'ring Brooks aceuſe your nd . EN 
& þ > And Zepbyr: N one de 2g e 


2323 4 D N. 3 e & 1. PR 


7 
Come then, and oke our Morning Air, 


* Juſt roſe from'flow'ry Beds F fo 
. "Tis better than your Snuff by f far, , | 
8 And all Perfumes exceeds 3. 43 1 
oOiur Evening Walks more Pleaſures bring, ii 
Kc. Then the ay Park and crowded Ring. | 
1 we Fo, ta, &c. | | 
For your own Sakes, if not for ours, | 
The duſty Town forego, il 
Freſh Air will give your Eyes nen Pom . 
And make eaeh Beauty glows: + [| a 
Twill to the Lilly add the 'Roſe, | |. 1 hy 
And NY . | = 
Ke. | 0 | | Th lay — | , 
But why do we WY Advice? . | 
2 Twas indiſcreetly done3. 
926 Like ſending of our Foes Supplies, NY 
By whom we are undone. 5 1 | 
* Tis adding to your Charms acme Bows. + e fi | 
mona 1.67 1] : | 
&c. e ein Fe, 2 4. | 
1 8 | 


For 


H E N — firove, as 74 Kt ng bs 

For Univerſal Monarchy ; 

And thro' his Cunning bore ſuch Wn 
| That kept all-Zurepe 2 Bays 
Impoſing on the Spani/o Throne. = fg 

A Baby Grandſon. of his o ; wm bar / 

One that himſelf de e dev] - U et tart 

As a Quack Doctor dees his FOο © 1 217 on / 

Who muſt with ev'ry Whim comply, ' © 

| Delign'd to cheat the Standers by. 


-AD 


"T'was den the Durch and Big , 
With Force unconquerably Great. 
Rd uncontrouPd upon the Main, made x ry 
And ſteer d a Joya — ts Spain, ABT ang will” 
f As Rich as So/omon, or Creſus ; 4 
But for ſome Reaſons yet unknown, 
The mighty Deed remains undone. 


1 47 


Tho' the Deſign was [well Projected, 


& 4 

It did not prove as we. . 3388 
3 l 18. ne 

Some ſay the Cauſe we did 2 i 50 
Was, that ſome merry. Regie Red. nz e210} 9. 0 
Grew tipſy with the Noble Juice, 2 


Which Vineyards yield for human 1 pr a6 "tas 
And Cocking then their little Guns, 
They made a fally en the Nzzs 3, ; L 29] 0 


* J O'er-run the Pious Heav'nly Maid, 12 52% od + es- 

Tho? arm'd with Crucifix.and Beads ir „ 17 on, . 
20 Then flung them on their Backs, e 5 11 
A And baſely tab'd- them in the inn lt 


The Heroes drew, puſh'd home ps upon, en. DA 
And ſev'ral Inches in they run em ö 
n hug they,” poor Souls, (Eo "ES 
ie But Scabboard: to def theaſely - HR GH Pg R 
7 Which. is no Safeguarc due mult own, ud tic; di 
er- Againſt a Blade chat's ready drawn 3 


$94 vie en OS... „cn 

_ | So fenc od they put hy many Pages; oY 1 5 949% 5 H 

5 Whilſt others at the Victor's Foot, 4 208 

Pserawüng, upon their backs, en de, of Space 
Nay, I muſt be Hilla, "= Spa Mos t 2 of | 


4292 
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And ſo ſubmitted to the Thruſt. A buen 'S | 
Thefe holy Siſters knew full ell, We wh 
N There was no Fence againſt a «hs ies = 48 


OT That Conqu'rours will do what they TI do, £9 * 1 
| And ſo comply d as Women thou” d do. 


Kester „ 5 
Tho And all the ow at Mercy lay, * l 3; 
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And by ſofr Elocufzon won em. 3 


© Who coming Force lll . 2 bis 
Andi try'd the pleating ng Po Wok N 


Tris I muſt Mercy ask of you os 2 


From him who mi t by - Conqueſt, nk 
: e he craves o cool his Flame ny WM n Net 


P48 J 
Whilſt ev'ry Here till 2PpCVSAd) 7 ads for 


Stuck his fair Captive a8 he pfeaf M; 8 iq 20 bil 
1 E out W eroß, 7 Au. 242 ee 


Our Side ſuſtainꝰd the Freten,; * ona. c- 


And tis affrm'd in News from Car, 197 man 


a i 


That gin wand! Gainers bene Ladies. * 
F BUN 305 969 £ 


But now wks N Unken m- x Dent Not 


Betwixt both Sides at frſt and AH, % z a 


The Matter ſhall be fairly fktedj ß, Frans 0 


How ſewe el Nuns capftulated 75 o 017 guad. D 


How ſome kind Hetves gain dpon e, vid d bo, 


Ho 


A Gallant Youth whoted de 
With his fair Vſctim, thus 


„ e leb Nb "2511 bald « Isg! 


1. 4 


Bright Innocence, „the Fate er Wat 8 * onto 12 


| | Has deſtin'd me your Conqueror; 375 molt f = 
But yet, fair Soul, thoſe Charming "WP 


Have made me Captive by Surpfite; Pg 2 all 


You need not for Compaſſion fue, ö 
ut at br 


The Sweetneſs in your Looks 1 1 „ b 5 


2991 0 Did 
Does bind me faſt, but you are free; 3 
ee. 


© Therelore, 'trou'd be but juſt and kind, EY 
To ſhew the Mercy you would find Yo 


"om 
ts - * 


— 
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d'or But you the Victor's Pow'r ſhall havs,: |» + 01 
u And I your Wm or Slodls T 
#1 21-0 Will only beg at your fair Hand. N 0 1 
N Thoſe Favours which I nn 7-8 
The Charming Creature much afraid; N 
In Tears replied mn he Gd: * 
hd >: . nad 
gt Nat. Moſt Noble Youth, nb woe, 7.3811 1 
aut :: Prevails, beyond the. fear of Sword; * A 
1s nut tho' you've kindly ud me thas,] - 
oft £5" You ftill may ——— 
1.4 bf Confider I'm a harmleſ Maid, 
I And know not how you'd be obey'd;; 
CAE Bred up in theſe Menaftick Weeds, 
! 34. I Devoted to my Prayers and a {1 1 
wt 977 Young, Innocent, and never taught 0 10 

0 entertain one evil Thougb rt. 
ee Religion is my daily Task, ; Ai e t eb {3 
ai0! I know not what it is you ak: 
IA! | Conſent to Nl yon muſt excuſe, 2735. £072 327 1 : | 
Ia rather you your Force Boule ; ĩð ͤ 'N 
I éFor if by rugged Violence, ue hoe \ 
I You take from my weak Innocence,” wee Fats 
bn. What I conſent not to reſign, ee 
I TheSin is wholly Yours, not Mine, . 0 
77” X definf, T dey, :. or i be , 
«|| If noffen ve, I comp C 


1 erer © pee £7 
* * on 4 w * . 1 : | 
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| Madam, the tron b tw 1 
1 4 You ſteer tow'rds Rocks 18 2 avoid; 
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50 
And into greater Evils run, 
1 Than thoſe you are about to ſhun. 
For if it can be no Offence, | 
| _ enjoy ſweet Virgin Innocence 
T' attempt your Chaſtity by Force, 
For Certain makes the Crime the worſe. 
Therefore if you ſuch Violence chuſe, 
That's wicked for a Man to uſe, 
Which you ſo eas'ly may prevent, 
By kindly giving your Conſent, / 
Heav'n at your Door the Guilt will ay, / 
Becauſe you choſe the ſinful'ſt Way. 
Then cloſe he hugs her in his Arms, 
Aud makes a Treſpaſs on her Charms. 
O deareſt Youth don't uſe me ſo, 
Forbear your Force and let me go; 
J will, I vow, I will reſign, 
O do not let the Sin be mine. 
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The next was one of courſer Mold, 
. By Wine made merry, Brisk and Bold, 


Who catching hold on holy Siſter, 


Madam, fays he, I'vow and ſwear, 
You are ſo young, ſo ſoſt and fair, 
That I'd not loſe this precious Minute, 
For Paradice and all that's in it, 
Therefore, my Dear, to deal itigenuous, 
I will be Mars you muſt be Venus, 


, "er; 5 


Addreſs'd her thus, but firſt he kiſt her. 
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And in this very Houſe, or Manſion, 
Wee'l enter into cloſe Conj unction; 
Be free and I ſhall ſoon diſpatch you, 
I'm cock'd and prim'd and muſt have at you. 


Lord, Sir, the pretty Nun cry'd out, 
I hope you're not deſign'd to ſhoot 3 
I'll grant you all, you can defire, 
But do not, do not, do not Fire; 
For if you ſhould I'm fore afraid, 
You'll kill me, oh, you'll kill me dead. 


Next theſe appear'd a ſpruce Caddee, | | 
A Beau of wond'rous Nicety, CE 
Who pats his Captive on the Cheek, | 
And thus the Fop begins to Speak; SEED 1 
Dar, pritty Phubs, I vow to gad. | 
You Ladies make us Soldiers mad. 

What frigid Mortal can forbear, 

Sweet Beauty ſo devout and fair: 
Nay, frame not ſuch an angry Face; 

I muſt attack your gart'ring Place. 


Excuſe me, Sir; O let me go, — 
How can you uſe a Virgin ſo? © e 
To ne immodeſt Freedoms given,” 8, 
But wedded for ber Life to Heaven. | | 
Cotzooks, my Dear, why, what's the Meaning ? 
| By all that's Sacred here's yo Linnen, 
And a | 


ww 
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J 
Why prithee, Madam, what a Pax, 
Are Nuns allow'd to wear no Smocks? 
No, Sir, the trembling fair one cryd, 
We humour nt our Eaſe, or Pride, . 
We wear courſe Woollens next our Skins, p 
As Pennance for our leſſer Sins. 20 
Pray, Madam, give me leave to tell you. 
By th' . 4 I fancy that I ſmell you, 
Like an old Goat methinks vou re frouſy, 
Beſides, my Dear, I fear you're louſy: , 
Faith, Madam, you may keep for me, 
Your fandify'd Virginity. _ 
What Sloven do you think would uſe it, 
Since you can't make one Shift to loſe it? 
| Give me good clean fine Holland Linnen, 
Fit for a Gentleman to ſin in. | | 
No Smocks, ad-take me, I'd as ſoon, 2 - 
Cajole a Beggar a Non, 2 FIE 


Come, Madam, ſays a Stander by, | 
That faw the Beau ſo nice and by. 8 
T've ſeen as good as he, by Toth, 
Make a good Meal without a Cloth. 
Faith, Madam, keener Appetites,, ; 
Will jump at what his Stomach {lights, 
And I my Self am glad to chooſe. 
Thoſe kae he dice d 0 . 1 W 


9 


"dap wee ry es ea | 
Dear Sir, that at your Mercy lies; 


Pollute 


ollute 


Pollute not helpleſs Innocence, 
Forbear that crying black Offence. 


Woman for th' Uſe of Man was made; 
The Innocence you plead's a jeſt, 

You would not talk ſo to a Prieſt ; 

I know you Nuns are but a Sort, 

Of Pious Wagtails for the Sport, 

Of Brawny Monks, and Prieſts deſign d, 
Your cloyſter'd Life is but a Blind. 


Therefore, my Dear, be not ſo ſhy, 


You know what's what as well as I. 
Therefore don't ſtruggle but lie ſtill, 
I vow and ſwear, I muſt and will. 


Nay, Sir, reply'd the Charming Saint. 


If you're ſo reſolutely bent, 
In me its Folly to contend, _ 
I muſt ſubmit, and there's an End. _ 


But don't, Dear Sir, nay, don't, forbear, 


Laud, what d'ye do, O there, O there. 
Nay, now I'll ſwear. you've. quite undone, 
A Nun, O fie, a Nun, a Nun. 


* 
* 
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Presbyterian WEDDING. 


fi Bb 3 
Certain Presbyterian Pair 
Were wedded t'other Day; 
And when in Bed the Lambs were laid, 
uyeir Paſtor came to Pray 3 * 
- firſt he bade each Gueſt depart, = 
Nor Sacred Rites . 3 


For carnal Eyes ſach Myſteries 


Can never entertain. 


Then 6 ouritanick Air, 
Unto the Lord he pray'd © 
That he would pleaſe to grant Enereaſt 
To that ſame Man and Maid; 
And that the Husbandman might dre 
Pull well the Vine his Wife; 
And like a Vine ſhe ſtill might twine 
About him all her Life. 
88 3 
Sack Poſſet then he gave them both, 
And ſaid, with lifted Eyes, 


19. 
Bes of the Lord, with one Accord, 
Begin your Enterprize. | 
rb. Bridegroom then drew near kixSponſe, 
To apply prolifick Balm, 
And while they ſtrove in mutual Love, 
+ The Po;/or ſung a Palm. 


0: 92 pe De I 45 N 
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She was doth Slender, Tall and Pretty 
She died a Maid, alas! the more's the Pitty. | 


0n me Humphry Briggs, who bud 3 Wines 


Ere lies Sarah, Mary, and Elizabeth Briggs, 
And Humphry their Husband, who bum'd all 
their Gigs. 2 


$9499440000000000000000 
on an Old Uſurer. 


Zre lies nn e 
ram'd, | 4 
is a hundred to Ten, if he is not damm d 5 
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N Nay, when ſhe claſp'd Adonis in her Arms, 
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To p Dung LADY, 9 ene fre 
quentiy Leaning out of her Window.” 


HEN Venus naked from the Sea aroſe, 

6 She did not half ſo many Charms expoſe 
9 | > Nor when for the deciſive Fruit ſhe ſtrove 
* Shew'd Paris half fo rich a View of Love. 


Tube melting Goddeſs had not half your Charms; 

Leſs firm her ſnowy Breaſts, her Skin leſs white, 
Her lovely Limbs lefs tempting to Delight. 

How ſhall we then expreſs thoſe Charms below - 

Which you and Nature both forbear to ſhow ? _ 

So fair an Hoſteſs, and fo fair a Sign, 

Would force a Trade, and recommend bad Wine: 

Water from ſuch a Spring is ſweeter far, 

Than all the Cluſters of the Vintage are... 

Let Bacchanalians and the empty Beat, 

Hunt out Champaign, Burgundy, and Bourdeau, 

To fetch ſome Drops from that dear ſhady Well, 

Wou' d all the Nectar of the God's excel. 

Vour Eyes aſſure us that you can diſpence, 

Peculiar Joys for each peculiar Senſe. | _ 

Then having let us ſee, pray let us taſte Wa 

. Thoſe dear-conceal'd Delights below the waſte : 


7 
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were Madneſs to expect to keep ones Heart, 
When Cupid lies intrench'd in ev ry Part. 
How ſhall we guard our Freedom from Surprize, 


. «Cr 2 . x ) 
»% Fa. * = — v< 
" ha 44 „ Sz 
* 4 ”> 1, * 


>» ſtrove - ; 5 

Fro CCC 
| a MINTA4 led me 6 docs 

* Where all the Trees did ſhade us; 

e, The Sun itſelf, tho' it had ſtrove, 

0 It could not have betray d us 


The Place ſecur d from — 
No other Fear allows; NG Won Wt 3 
' But when the Wind dath gently riſe, 


_ 10 Kih ar: * 12 
Down there we fie pon he Nes, | 

„eben e 

l, A Thouſand wanton Tricks to Ri 4 bt; 


The Heat of all the Day; 
And many Kiſſes he did give, 
7 And J return'd the ame, 
Which made me willing to receive, 
Tue Thing I dare ons —5 
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When your leaſt cn r rhe Eyes ? 
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| 3. 

His Channing Eyes no Aid ird. 
To tell their Am'rous Tale, 

On her that. was already fir'd, 
*T'was eaſy to prevail: 

He did but kiſs and claſp mo r 
- Whilſt thoſe his Thoughts —— 

And laid me gently on the Ground, 
h! who can gueſs the reſt? 


i b TATLOR's CURSE. 


Being td: on a Conſtable: who. took up 
5 JAMES SPILLERY 


d Canſume his Shreds,. 17 
4 \ His Patterns and his Meaſures, ;. 
RES May Nits and Lic, 
1 ' Infeſt his Beds, 0 x? 
Ins And Careconfound his Pia. 


May his long Bills 
Be never paid, 
And may his Help-Mate horn him 3 


PP  . IT .W; 


May 


* 
, 6 


139 ] 
May all his- Ils 
Ze publick made, 
And may his Watchmen ſcorn him, 


lay Se bee * 
Be all his Foot. 
And Small-Beer be his Liquor. 
- Luftful Defires © 
Still fire his Blood, 


®- 


When Old, may he 
2 Reduced be, 
From Couſtable to Beadle, NS 
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The COQUET:. 


HL OF, à Coquet in her Prime, 
The vaineſt fickleſt Thing alive. 
Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time, 
Maries, and doats at Forty. five. 
Thus Weathercocks, which, for a while, 
: Have turn'd about with every Blaſt, 
May | | | 4 Grown 


—. 


L 60 11 
onen, dachte ef Oy. 


VensEs made. ot Orambo 


R kind my dear cu let's Ki and | 
( Lov! 

a 5 Let our Faxourite Guide be de Spar 

PLS 4 (and Dort 
Tho' Adam was dal, n G Gave Him a Pai 
Yet he quickly found am whit: to do with his Fair 


He ne'er ſtood complaming and whining in ' Rhyns 
But was wiſer,. und knew what to de with his Tin: 


He quickly took every Thing by the right uud 
The Graſs was his Bed, and the Sun was his 
Then I leave you to gueſs what he did with his Die 
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J ebe INJOYMENT. 


Ruition was the Queſtion in Dæbate, 
F Which like ſo hot a Caſuiſt I ſtate,  -, 
| 1-3 That ſhe my Freedom urg'd as my Offence 


To teach my Reaſon to 1 — — my Senſe 3 
Bat yet this angry Cloud, that did proclaim, - | 
ha P "i Vollies of Thunder, melted into Rain; 1 

1 Fair N And this adult rate Stamp of ſeeming nice, 

| TO Made feigned Virtue but a Bawd to Vice; | 

s £2" Wl For, by a Compliment that's ſeldom known, 


: 3 be thruſts me out, and yet invites me Home 3 
> the And theſe Denials but advance Delight, 
us PU. A, Prohibition ſharpens Appetite; 


For the kind Curtain raiſing my Efteem, 

To wonder at the Op'ning of the Scene, 

When of her Breaſt her Hands the Guardians were, 
Net 1 alute each ſyllen Officers | 

| Irho' like the flaming Sword before my Eyes, 

They block the Paſſage to my Paradiſe _ 

Nor could thoſe Ty rant-hands ſo guard the Coin, 

But Love, where't cannot purchaſe, we purloin-z __ 

Part IT. G For 
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For tho? her Breaſts are hid, her Lipe ace Prize, 
To make me rich beyond my Avatice:  _ 
vet my Ambition my Affection fed, | 
| T9 conquer both the White Roſe and the Red. 
Th' Event prov'd true, for on the Bed ſhe fate, 
And ſeem'd to court what ſhe had ſeem'd to hate ; | 
Heat of Reſiſtance had increas'd her Fire, ( 
And weak Defence is turn'd to ſtrong Defirez _. 
What unkind Influence could interpoſe, | 
When Two ſuch Stars did in Conjundtion cloſe? _ 
Only too haſty Zeal my Hopes did foil, * 
Preſſing to feed her Lamp, I ſpilt my Oil; | 

And that which moſt Reproach upon me hur d, To 
Was dead to her, gives Life to all the World, | 
Nature's chief Prop, and Motion's primeſt Source, 
In me loſt both their Figure and. their Force; 
Sad Conqueſt when it is the Viftor's Fate 
To die at th' Entrance of the op'ning Gate! 
Like prudent Corporations, had we laid _. 
A common Stock by, we'ad improv'd our Trade: 
But as a Prodigal Heir, I ſpent by th'bye, _ 
What, Home direfted, would ſerve her and | 
When next in ſuch Aſfaults I chance to be, 
Give me leſs Vigour, more Activity, 

For Love turns impotent, when ſtrain'd too high, 
His very Cordials make him ſooner die; 
Evaporates in Fume the Fire too great : 
' Love's Chymiſtry thrives beſt in equal Heat. 


GAME of Bac K-GAM MON, 
. Play'd by 
My LOR D andmy LADY. 


To the Tune of Jolly Roger Twankdillow of 
5 anne 


6 
HE Buxom young Widow ha loſt the 1 
Game, 
Becauſe that her Dice were unkind; 
But like a true Gameſter, ſhe'll venture again 
In hopes they will run to her Mind: 
Reſolving to venture, 
Tho' ſhe may repent her, 
And come of a Looſer at laſt; 
* = She'll hazard the fame, 
And ftand t other Game, 


To pleaſure again 
er Merkin, her Jerkin, and her Water-Figkin, 
A Pleaſure ſhe longeth to taſte. 


A 5 x "> we 
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2. 
_ Cingue Trea, the firſt { Night, 
Did yield her Delight, | ; 
And ſhe made a Point with the fame ; 1 8 
Sixe-Ace the next Throw, or ſhe's ruin'd quite, 
And in danger of looſing the Game: 
See how bad her Caſe is, 
| For up came Two Aces, 
And ſhe is not pleaſed at all, 
Adieu my Delight; 
1'm gammon'd Out-right ; ; 
What no more to Night _ © } 
For my Mertin, my Jerkin, and my Water-Firkin, 
"My Lord your Two Aces are ſmall. 


My Lord, you ao Wrong me, in Cheating mz i | 
And I mill not yield you the Game: ly.” 
Come handle the Dice, and take t otber Throw 3 5 
Tu ready to venture the ſame. 
But my Lord wou 4 not venture 
* throw at her Center, | 
He had no more Aces to Play; 
Says ſbe, my Lord, you . 
Shall have a Cornu: bay 
| For I'll have my due SENT 
: For my Merkin, my Jerkin, and my Water-Firtin, 
Or you all Ang Cuckoe fo Day. 
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Hold Madam, ſays he, PU take tother Hir: 
Come take up the Dice in your Hand, 
Au eg" em, or Cog em, or mbat you ages) 
ite, 1 fear Pm not able to fands © © 
Then mind what came after, 


. For up came a Quator;  _ o . 
|" And fee took him up with that cn. e 
He thrtwin vain 8 
Toy enter again; | 
So fbe get the Game, 
With her Mertin, ber Ferkin, and her 5 
„ | Ne ee Fig 
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H! chris, "tis Tie e diem your 
bright Eye, Dr 
| Aid to lay by theſsterribleGlances, f 
CEF 
2 9 * MES. 
* Than to follow the « Rel of we. 
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3 | i Bu 

When once your round Bubbies begin but to pout, Th 
They'll allow you no long Time of Courting; Bu 
And you'll find it a very hard Task to hold out, Ar 


For cs GL n & Be 


<>. FI? 
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Oz 4 Juniper-Tree, cut down to make 
Bus xs. e A 


HIL 8 T Ke I, 8 ſtood, A1 
The Pride and Glory of the Wood, | 
My Aromatiek Boughs and Fruit 

— | DA with all other Trees diſpute; 

Had Right by Nature to excel, 
In pleaſing both the Tafte and Smell ; 
/ But to the Touch T muſt confeſs, 
Bore an unwilling Sullenneſs. 
My Wealth, like baſhful Virgins, I, 
Vielding with ſome Relutancy'y | 1 

For which my Value ſhould be more, 

Nor giving eaſily to my Store. 0 FF 
My verdant Branches all the Ver ; 


Did an eternal Beauty wear, Cath 
Did ever young and gay appear 3 
Nor needed any Tribute pay, 
For Bounties from the God of Dey. 


Nor do I hold Supremacy, 1 e 
In all the Wood, o er ev'ry Tree, But 


rd yo mere 52 


of” od 
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But ev'n thoſe two of my own Race, 
„hat grew not in this happy Place. 
But that in which I glory moſt, 
And do. my Self with Reaſon boaſt. 
Beneath my Shade the other Day 
Young Philocles and Chloris lay. 
Upon my Root he plac'd her Head, 1 — 
And where I grew, he made her Bed; 
Their trembling Limbs did gently preſs © 
The kind ſupporting yielding Mo,. 
Ne'er half ſo bleſa d as now to bear 
A Swain ſo young, a Nymph fo fair. 


My grateful Shade I kindly lent, 
d, And ev'ry aiding Bough I ben 


80 low, as ſometimes had the Bli 
Io rob the Shepherd of a Kigz - 
Whilſt he in Pleafares far above 
The Sence of that Degree of Love, 
Permitted every Stealth I made, 
Unjealous of his Rival Shade. 
I law them kindled to Defire, - 
Whilſt with ſoft Sighs they blew the Fire 3 
Saw the Approaches of their J), 
He grew more fierce, a le cop"! 
8 Saw how they mingled melting Rays, 
© x || Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways. * 
Kind was the Force on ev'ry Side; : 
c Her new Deſires ſhe could not hide, » 
Nor would the Shepherd be deny'd. 
Impatient, he waits no Conſent, 
But what ſhe gave by Languiſhment. 


— 


11 


The bleſhd Minute he perſu'd - 


Whilſt Love her Fear, and Shame ſubdud: 6 


And now tran ſported in his Arms, 


Yields to the Conqu' ror all her Charms. : | 


His panting Breaſt to het's now -join'd, 
They feaſt on Raptures unconſin dz 
Vaſt and luxuriant ſuch as proves -.  - 


The Immortality of Love. roots 5 72 


For, who but a Divinity 


| | Could mingle Souls to that Degree, 


And melt em into.Extaſy ? 


Where, like the Phoenix, both = 
Whilſt from the Aſhes of the Fire, 


' Sprung up a new and ſoft Deſire. _ 
Like Charmers, ene 
The God, and thrice new Vigour r. 


And had the Nymph been half ſo kind, 
As was the Shepherd well inclin d. 
The Myſt'ry had not ended there, 


But Chloris re- aſſum'd her Fear. 85 8 


And chid the Swain for having preſt i 
What ſhe (alaſs?) could not reſiſt 3 


Whilſt he, in whom Lead ri. 
Before and after was the ſame, 19 
HFumbly implores ſhe would forget - 
That Fault, which he would yet repeat. 


From active Joys with Shame they s 


To a Reflection on the paſt; 


A thouſand Times the Covert bleſi, 


That did ſecure their Happineſs. 


es ar 32K 


169 ] 
Their Gratitude to ev'ry Tree 
They pay, but moſt to happy me. 

The Shepherdeſs my Bark careſe d, 

Whilſt he my Root, (Love's Pillows) kif'd, 
And did with Sighs their Fate deplore, 
Since I muſt ſhelter em no more. 

And if before my Joys were ſuch, 

In having ſeen and heard ſo much, 


My Grief muſt be as great and high, 


When all abandon'd I muſt lie, 

Doom'd to a filent Deſtiny ; 

No more the am'rous Strife to hear, 

The Shepherd's Vows, the Virgin's fear, 
No more a joyful Looker on, 

Whilſt Lore 5 ſoft Battel's loſt and won. 


With Grief 1 bow'd my murm'ring Head, 
And all my Chryſtal Due I ſhed, 
Which did in C>/oris Pity move, 
Chloris, whoſe Soul is made of Love. 
She cut me down, and did tranſlate 
My Being to a happier State: 
No Martyr for Religion dy'd 
With half that unconſid'ring Pride: 
My Top was on the Altar laid, 


Where Love his ſofteſt Of rings paid, 


And was as fragrant Incenſe, burn'd ; 
My Body into Busks was turn d. 


| Where I flill guard the faered Store, 
And of Love's Temple keep the Door. 


P - 
Ld N | 


THE 


o 
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INSENSIBLE: 


N E Day the am'rous Liſander, 
& ©: 5 By an impatient Paſſion ſway'd, 
$ Surpriz'd fair C>loris, that lov'd Maid, 
Who could defend herſelf no longer. 
All — with his Love conſpire z 
The gilded Planet of the Day, 
In his gay Chariot, drawn by Fire, 
Was now deſcending to the Sea, 5 
And left no Light to guide the World, 
But what from Cloris brighter. Eyes Fete. butts. 


. e 
lan bes Thicke, made ſor Love, 58 5 
Silent as yielding Maids oonſent. 
She with a charming Languiſhment 
Permits his Force, yet gently trove. 


[ 7¹ J 

Her Hands his Boſom ſoftly meet, 

But not to put him back deſign'd, © . 
Rather to draw him on inclin dd,. 
Whilt he lay trembling at her Feet. 

Reſiſtance tis too late to ſhew, 98 

She wants the Pow'r to fey, 461 what dye do? 


— 


III. be Sp 
Her bright Eyes ſweet, and yet ſevere, 
Where Love and Shame confus'dly ſtrive, 
Freſh Vigour to Liſandey give: | 
And whiſp'ring ſoftly in his Ear, 
dhe cry'd — Ceaſe ceaſe your gain Defre, : 
Or I'll call out —=——What would you do? 
My dearer Honour ev'n to you, | Y 
cannot not give Retire, 1585 
Or tale that Life, whoſe chiefeft Part 
gave you with the Conqueſt of my Heart. 


> IY. * 
But 10 as much unus'd to fear, | | 
As he was capable of Love, 2 | => 
The Bleſſed Minutes to improve, 
Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair; 
„Each Touch her new Defites alarms 
His burning trembling Hand he preſt 
| Upon her melting ſnowy Breaſt ; -_ 
While ſhe lay panting in his Arms,” 
All her unguarded Beanties lie, 
The Spoils and Trophies of the Enemy. 


/ 
# ft # 


V. And 


v. 
And now, ie Reſpect, or Fear, 4 

He ſeeks the Object of his Vows: | 

His Love no Modeſty allows : 
By ſwift Degrees advancing where 
His daring Hand that Altar ſeiz d, 

Where Gods of Love do facrifice 

That awful Throne, that Paradiſe, : 
Where Rage is tam'd and Anger pleas dd 
That living Fountain, from whoſe 'Trills 
The melted Soul in liquid Pere diſtillss. 1 


23 

Her balmy Lips encount'ring hls, 
Their Bodies as their Souls theyJoyn'd, 
Where both in Tranſports were confin'd,. 


Extend themſelves upon the Mobs. 
Cblaris, half dead and breathleſs lay: "Py 
His Eyes appear'd like humid Light, Fa 
Such as divides the Day and Night, : 

Or falling Stars whoſe Fires decay: „ 
And naw no Signs of Life She ſhows,  _ - Sh 
But what in ſhort-breath'd Sighs returns and 1e | __ 

| | „ I Faint 
| VII. 28 e ee 

He faw her how at Length the hy; 8 | Te 

He ſaw her riſing Boſom bare. N c 
Her looſe thin Robes, thro'- which appear B'. 


A Shape deſign'd for Love and Plaß; 55 9 113 


We : 
Abandon'd by 5 Pride and Shame, 5 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets diſpenſe. 
Off'ring her Virgin- Innocence N 
A Victim to Love's ſacred Flame: bye | 
Whilſ the o'er-raviſh'd Shepherd lies, * 4 
Unable to _ the Sacrifice. | 


4 


Ready to taſte a chouſand Joys, 

The two tranſported hapleſs Swain, 

Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd to Pain : 
Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys. 
The willing Garment by he laid, 

And Heav'n all open to his View: 

Mad to poſſeſs, himſelf he threw 
On the defencelefs' lovely Maid. 
But oh! what envious Gods conſpire 
To ſnatch his Pow'r, yet leave him the Dei. 


vin. uh 1 
| 
; 
; 


IX. 
Nature's Support, without whoſe Aid, | 
She can no human being give, 
Itſelf now wants the Art to live; 
Faintneſs its ſlacken'd Nerves invades ; 
In vain th* enraged Youth eſſay'd 
To call his fleeting Vigour back; 
No Motion 'twill from Motion take 3 | 
B*Exceſs of Love is Love betray d; — 
In vain he toils, in vain commande 
he e RE VEE his Hands, wk 2A = 
Fart II. H "a 
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In this ſo am'rous eh wa” | 
Where Love and Fate were too ſevere, 
The poor Liſander, in Deſpair, 

Renounc'd his Reaſon with his Life. 

Now all the brisk and active Fire, 


That ſhould the nobler Part inflame, weld 


Unactive, frigid, dull became, 

And le no Spark for new Defirez 

Not all her naked Charms could move, 

Or calm that Rage that had debauch'd his Loye. 

L 3 

Cyblorit returning from the Trance/, 

Which Love and ſoft Deſire had bred, 

Her tim'rous Hand ſhe gently laid, 

Or guided by Deſign, or Chance, 

VD pon that fabulous Priapus, | 
That potent God (as Poets feign.) - 
But never did young Shepherdeſs 

(Gath'ring of Fern upon the Plain) 

More nimbly draw, her Fingers back, 

Finding, beneath the n * a Snake. 


. 


6 XII. | 
Then Cbloris her fair Hand withdrew, 

Finding that God of her Deſi res, 
Diſarm'd of all his powerful Fires, 


And cold as Flow'rs dard in the Moraing Dem: 


. 


2 


Tl 
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Who can the Nymph's Confuſion gueſs? 
The Blood forſook the kinder Place, 


And firew'd with Bluſhes all her Face, 


Which both Diſdain and Shame expreſs ;- 
And from Ly/ander's Arms ſhe fled, 
Leaving him fainting on the gloomy Bed. 


FRF | XIII. _ 
Like Light'ning, thro' the Grove ſhe hies, 
Or Daphne from the Delphict God: 
No Print upon the graſſy Road 
She leaves, t intruſt pufſuing Eyes: 
The Wind that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments play d, 
Diſcover'd in the flying Maid bs 
All that the Gods e'er made ſo Fair, 3 
Thus Venus, when her Love was lain, * 
With Fear and Haſte flew o'er the fatal Plain. 


The Nymph's Reſentments none but! 
Can well imagine and condole; 


But none can gueſs Lyſander's Soul, 
But thoſe who ſav'd his Deſtiny ; | 
His filent Griefs ſwell up to Storms, 


And not one God his Fury ſpares; 


He curs'd his Birth, his Fate, his Stars. 


But more the Shepherdeſs's Charms; 

Whoſe ſoft bewitching Influence - 

Had damn d him to the Hell of Impotence. 
; H 2 


DoLLY CHAMBERLAIN, 


N 


SEM STRESS. 


. OELT's Beauty and Art, 

Have ſa hemm'd in my Heart, 
That J cannot reſiſt the Charm; 

In Revenge I will ſtitch, 

Up the Hole next berBreech, _ 
With a Noll long v9 wy Arm | 


ETCazaTERA, 4 SONG. 


ws. ; . 
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Na dark, ſilent, ſhady Grove, 

Fit for the Delights of Love, 1 

As on Corinne's Breaſt I panting ky, © ud 
5 My right Hand playing with Bt Carera, | 1 


u. 4 


* 8 
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Prepar'd us both for more ſubſtantial Blifſes ; | 
Loſt in the Tranſport of Es Cors. 


She bluſh'd to ſee her Innocence betray'd, 
And the ſmall Oppoſition ſhe. had made; 
Yet hugg'd me cloſe, and, with a Sigh, did fay, 
Once more, my Dear, en e | 
A IV. 
But oh ! the Pow'r to pleaſe this Nymph was pat 


Too violent a Flame can never laſt ; 
So we remitted to another Day xy 


| The Proſecution of Et Catere- 


" 4_LOVER's ANGER. 
- ms Oui, came into the Room, roche 


BL Day, 95 
ja | Wl I peeviſh began; where baden 
WH you ſtay! 
=D In your n never regarded” 
your Hour : 


You promis'd at Two, Jay (pray look Child) "tis Pour; ; 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheeks 


Tis enough, that "its loaded with Baubles and Spb, © 
| H z 


A 
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Thus far I went on With a resolute Air. Rei e 
Lord bleſs me! fiid the ; ee 
Here's an ugly hard Roſe Bud, falbn into my Neck 2 
It has hurt me and vext me, to ſuch a Degree 
See here; for you never believe me, pray ſee; 

On the left Side my 3 what a Mark it has 

made ? 

So ſaying, her Roſom ſhe . dilpuy'd. 
That Seat of Delight I with — 

And forget av ry Word I delign'd to have ſaid. 
8 Oo | g * 


n Menxkr. 


"it: - 0 G. 


Going W Market, | 

Dpon a Summers Day; 

2 There eſpied a fair Maid, 

Cluosthed an in C. 

A going to the Market, 

Wich Butter-milk and Whey. 

ae deton, lay ber down, dro 4, down 4. 
Good 


. 


*' And 28 we 168 along the Rol. 
Sad Io her, fiir Maiden, + + 
If you'll be plead to tye it Si, N; N | 


And in tying of her Garter, 


N She opened her Legs ſo wide, 


[79] 


You are well over-took ; 
With that ſhe turn'd her Head about, 
And gave a merty Look : 
She was as full of Frettyneß, 
As Letters in a Book. _ 


Sing fall 4 &c. 


Aide, aſide, afide ; 
Your Garter is unty'd. 


You ſhall not 2 1 png 
dur fall down, ae 


I took her bent the Middle fo ſmall, 
And laid her on the Green; 


The like was neyer ſeen. 


That I flipt in between. 
1 fall dan, ts 


And i in wah of her Garter, 75 KT & 7 1 ? 
- © She loſt her Maidenhead © © 
I care not a Pin for that faid nem 
It ſtood me in little ſtead. X BC hey, 
For oftentimes it troubled me, 
As I hy in my Bed. 


Sing fall down, &c, 


And when I ad had my Wil of ht 
I took her up agan n 
I gave her Kiſfſesitwenty, +) + 1 TT 
And ſhe gave e bas 
Then ſhe away for Higbgate. 
And I for London came,” 
OSS Ne YN i Sing fall down, &c. 


On Mev. CRESWELL, 


neath this Stone, 
Here lies one, 
That I have often lain upon, 
And kiſt her Sitting, Standing, Lying ; 
And if She tiſe again, have her at Flying. - 


rr 


3 744444444444444444444 ty 
on 4 WELCHM AN. 


IEre Hes * under theſe Stones, 
Shox ap Williams, ap Shinkyn, ap 3 ; 
Hur was porne in Wales, hur was kill'd in France 3 f 
Hur went to Cott py a very * n 


To 


To their FeeeBehieber theLords 


 Fuſtices of IRELAND, 
. rr 
Humble PETITION. 
| pied? > | 
FRANCES HARRIS, 


Who muſt Starve, and die a 
Maid if it Miſcarrics. 


n SHEWBTH, 


E HAT I went to warm my Self DEI 
F< - Betty's Chamber, becauſe I was cd, 
F'> 


Aud I bad in a Purſe Seren Pound. four 


* mY 2 


Shillings and Six-pence, beſides ne 3 

80 becauſe I had been. buying Thing fr L a | 
Night, | 

I was refolv'd to tell my Money, e eee | 


4 


* 


[ 82 1 
Now you muſt know, n at eee 
bad Lock, | 
Swe, eee 
I keep in my Pocket, FAO my as; = Hi 
Smock. 
So when I went to put up iny Purſe, as God would 
have it, my Smock was unript, 
And, inſtead of putting it into my Pocket, FO it ſlipt. 
Then the Bell 1 and I went yy to put 77 Lady 
to Bed, | 


And, God knows, 7 okay Mn,” 3 


. Maidenhead. 


So when I came up again, 1 found my Pocket feder 
Light, 


But when 1 had fearch'2 and mif/d my Purſe, Lord! 
I thought I ſhould have ſunk out-rights.. © 5 
Lord, Malam, fays Mary, how dye do ? Indeed, 271 

never worſe. 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what I have dine vin } 
my Purſe ? 
Lord help me, faid Mary, I never lid out of this Place 
Nen. fd I, T had it in Lady Berty's Chamber, that 


. -. a Phin Caſe. | \ 


_ So Mary got me to Bed and cabin me up warm, Th 


However, ſhe ſtole away my . * 7 _ do 


my Self no Harm; 


801 os tot d all Night as you ey vey well 
think, 


* * ever ſet my Bye together, or flept a wink 
80 


f 


[ 83 ] 
80 I was adream'd, methought, that we went and 
- ſearch'd the Folks all round, 
And, in a Corner of Mrs. Duke's as an- 
the Money was found. 
So next Morning we told Whittle, and he fell a Sears 
ing : 
Then my. Dame Waggar came, and, the you know, is 
thick of Hearing. 
Dame, ſaid I, as loud as I could bawl, do you know 
what Loſs I have had ? 
Nay, ſaid She, my Lord * Collway's Folks are all very 
ad, | 
For my Lord "n Dromedary comes a Tueſday without 
fail. | : 16 1203p 
Ty | | 
7 Ml Pugh! fGid I, but that's not the BuſineG, that L ail. 
a! Says Cary, aid he, T have been. + Bervant this Five and 
twenty Years, come Spring. 


3], And in al the Places] liv, I never heard of daha 


vith FW Ves, aye the Steward, I remember when I was at 
| my Lady Shrewsbury's, 

lace. Such a Thing as this happen'd, juſt about the Time of 
at's Goosberries. _- 


$0 T went to the Party fuſpetted, and I found her fl 


of Grief; 
t do (Now you mult know of all Things in the World, I 
hate a Thief.) 
well ] However, I was reſolv'd to bring the Diſcourſe Any 
about. 


ink. Mrs. Dukes, ſaid I, here i is an ugly 4 has hap- 
80 pen'd out. #* Galimay's. f Drogheda, Lis 


13 


Tis not that I value the Money three Skips of a-Louſe, 
| But the Things I ſtand upon is the Credit of the' Hoa, 
"T's true, Seven Pounds, four Shillings, and Six-pence 
makes a great Hole in my Wages 3 - : 
Befides, as they ſays _—_ debe theſe 1 
Ages. | 
Now. Mts. Dukes, ' you know and every Body under | 
ſtands, _.. 
That. tho' tis hard to judge, yet Money can't go-with : 
Ne out Hands. L 
The Devil take me, id fie (Being bf) if T ever 
faw't ! 
So ſhe roar'd like a Bedlam, as tho' I had cul'd her all 5 
to naught : , 
So, | ann et ay w ler arty! mfr, = i 
I ev'n left her, and came away-as wiſe as I was before. V 
Well, but then W to the can. 0 
IS ning Man; 19 
No, faid I. "tis the fame Thing, the Cheplais will b 


L 


N 
a V 
80 the n now the Servis er he 

©» my Sweet:heart, // + g SfUte I. 
Becauſe he's always in my Chamber, and I an 00 1 *E 
his Part. Load 
So as the Devil would hve it, before I yo e ur PI 
I blunderd, © 

' Parſon, faid I, can you caſt a Nativity, when a 5 s O 


* 
2 Fo 


| Truly . þ 


Now, von ee, to be nnr 
the Devil. 
Truly, ſays he, Mes. Nb, it ie beer 508 whe 
: more civil. 
© If zour Money be gone, as a learnod Divine che dye 
| You are no Text for my RES ſo take Aae 
me. 
: I was never 1 for a Conjurer belore, T\&dure you 
b WU coker. 


Lord, ſaid I, bre len ure Luang odr 


er you ſo; 


ai 
Ames, took one in your Cour or a Conjurr in den 
OI 22 WR — „ 42-44 ** 
Wirth that he twiſted his Girdle at me like a 8 as 
who ſhould fays Fl $ 
Now you may go Hang your {elf for me, ny ſo went 
away." | 


1 Well; I thought I mould have Fitoon'd ; Tas, ald I, 
is what ſhall I do? 
Lhavelof my Money and ſhallloſemy. True-Love tpo. 


You know I honour the _ I deſign to bes ren. i 


7 
3 


ke Then my Lord call'd me 3 Harry, uur fab 


* (Fe 

a Tl give ſomething towrds thy Lag; and n, =y 
Lady, fo will I. 

75 Oh !. but ſaid I, N ihr all ey cle monte 


come to? 


For that, he ſaid, (laut e $6. I muſt 
ly Petition you. 


Part II, i I 2 1 
| "I 5 | 


861 
The Premiſes, tenderly conſider d, I defire your Excel: 
lencies Protection, 


And that I may ae Sunday's Colle | 


tion : 
And over and above, that I may have _— ETON 
Letter, 
With an Order for the Choplingforehid ; or, inflexd 


- of him, a better : | 
And then your poor Petitioner, both Night and Day, 
Or the Chaplain (for tis his Trade) as in _ bound, 
„ ever 975 ; 


Green, 
Than Mira there 8 more rn 
ſeen. N 


With f each Vouth beheld TY lovely Face, 
With ev'ry Charm adorn'd, and ev'ry Grace; 
Her Eyes an univerſal EmpireSore, Se 
And none Cer ſaw em but ſoon felt-their Pow'r. - 
Among 


„ 


ber un the Nymphs thit cod. the ace 


Ener 


| 0 87 1 
Among the num'rous Croud of fighing Swains, - 
My Fate has deſtin'd me to wear her Chains; 
Long I ador'd her, and had often ſtrove | 
To make the Fair One grant me Love for Love. 
Long ſhe deny'd me; but at length ſhe own'd 
Her gen'rous Flame, and all my Wiſhes crown'd. - ; 
1 Gods! with what Rapture was my Soul poſſeſt, 5 
When the dear Charmer lay upon my Breaſt, 0 
And am'rous Cupid, all his Pow'r confeſt. | 
, Eternal Conſtahcy I ſwore,” and Sen,. — 
With frequent Vows return'd the like to mo, =, 
Hear me ye Gods ! ſhe cry'd, by you I ſwear, 
Who Lover's Oaths in Heaven regiſter ; 
May all my Wiſhes ne'er ſucceſsful prove, 
If any other Youth I ever love. „„ 
Princes £ hemſelves to me ſhould ſue in vain, : 
For I before 'em all prefer my faithful Swain. 


With pleafing Joy I. heard the;charming Maid, 
Tranſported with the tender Things ſhe ſaid. * 
She look'd more bright; a thouſand Graces riſe, 
Dance in her Face, and revel in her Eyes: 


- 


T I ſaw ſoft Sighs heave up her panting Breaſt, t. 

% And felt ſuch Joy as cannot be expreſt. | _ \ 

ing Trembling with Tranſport in my Arms te lay, . 
While I did ev'ry lovely Charm ſurvey. 


A former Coldneſs now was laid aſide, 
And I a thouſand Liberties enjoy d, 


Which, with a few faint Struggles, ſhe deny d. 


I's”. 


ong 


Rang 
This Dalliance quickly rais'd unruly Fires, 
Raging and boundleſ were my mad Deſires: 
J preſt, and in one happy Minute gained 
The Prize, which ſacred had till now remain d. 
I now paſs'd ev'ry Day in full Delight, 
But much more happy did I ſpend the Night. 
"T'was then I revell d in the Joys of Love, 
And ſurfeited on Sony __ as that above. 
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; USING: TINY This and That, 

WS And thinking on 1 Erow not what 3 | 

A jolly Nymph, of Pbæbrs“ Strain, 7 
Aer me e thus a, merry , Vein. 


— The Rival Deities of Old, | 
SR EE vl 3 
To whom each. Goddeſs made her Suit ; x 
And he decided their Diſpute. | 
TESTS. No 
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893 
No Rpb in Aid implore, SAY SZ 
But Nymphs in Number three times Four. SES 
. (Nyinphis full as ſprightly ind as Food, © IIS 
As e' er were made of rere 
Who now are ſporting on the Plain 74 
Have choſe thee Umpie, happy Strain! 1 
Here, read theſe Words and quickly tell, 
Thou, who in Wiſdom doſt excell, 
Relate, or think me troubleſame, A 
What means the —— Def it 9 I 
She ſmil'd, ſhe bluſh'd, and with a. Grace, 
Hung down her Head, dei d h her Face. 5 . af | 


Five rartous:Fhings aid , — | 
Variety of Qualities. TE. 
MI This fires the Soul, und that the Blood 5 
. Myſterious ſome, ſome underftond. 
But, ak t how wide my Task and far b, 
From what was giv'n to 8 Faris! | * 
Naked he view'd the Heav? nly Fairs _—_ : 
And did not flip one fngle Hairy © © © 
So curious in Examination, | | "IN | 
No Part eſcay'd his Penetratior. © 
But ſince my Judgment is requir'd, b 
TN ſpeak, for now T am infpir'd, oo MV 8 A 
The Nymph ſo fprightly, Blyth FOOLS 3 
Shall change their Notes another Way. 1 
The Beſ, muſt ſomething be, Divine: © © 
And ſure that T HENG muſt needs be thine. 5 95 


If ſo, ſays She (with ſwelling Veins) | | 
No Then prithee take it for thy Pains. A 
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H AT's that in which good. Hoſwives 
take delight? 


Which, tho? it ge. will ae p. 

right? 1 8 8 m_y_ 
'Tis often us'd, — agree, -— Nr 
Beneath the Navel, yet above the Knee 
At th' End, it has a Hole, tis Gif and — F 
Thick 2s a Maidens Wil. and preny long 5 | 1.1 
Po a ſoft Place tis very oſt apply d, 8 

And makes che Thing is und to fil more wide, 

- Yet Women love to riggle't to and fro 
That what lies under may. the Widgr grow. 


= By giddy Sluts it is ſometimes abus d, "POP ˖ 
3 + But by good Hufwives gub'd befoxe; awed, l 
: # GI : Thatit may fitter for their Purpoſe be, N LE” 
+" When they the fame. to occupy an free: 23 Fan 
3 = No tell me (merry Ladies) if you can | e 
IJ eue be that 4 a Fart of 3 1 Aeg 
BP 


